CHAPTER 96 


July 19, 2011 


What’s the root of the word pend? 
Oh fantastic. This had to be one of the questions... 


It was the first day of exams, and right off the bat Justin had to have THIS question 
hurled at him. Very first one in fact; and you knew because everyone shot Justin a 
slight glare in complete synchronization. They knew he didn’t mean anything by 
that ‘pend your ass from an antenna’ remark, but goddamn, it was hard not point 
SOME fingers at him for that. Not that Justin blamed them for pointing fingers at 
him; he really felt bad about that remark in retrospect too. You ever hear that 
expression ‘don’t let the last words you say to someone be angry?’ Well it was sort 
of like that; only with less angry and more threatening him with the exact method 
he was murdered... 


You know, Justin was totally seeing why Naoto thought he was the murderer right 
about now. 


All the same, he shrugged his shoulders a bit before scrolling down the list of 
bubbles, trying to find his answer. Sure enough, C was hang. This was one question 
he’d probably never forget the answer too. He sighed a bit as he moved on to the 
next question, biting at his eraser while he did it. 


Where does the term ham originate from, as it pertains to acting? 


Justin raised his eyebrow at that question for a moment. It was very awkwardly 
worded, so he wasn’t entirely sure what was being asked. It was maybe fifteen or so 
seconds before he realized they meant ‘hamming it up.’ Which they probably should 
have just asked in the question. After all, ham wasn’t the term; hamming it up was. 
Still, Justin knew enough about Hamlet to answer that question without so much as 
a second thought. Justin scribbled down the answer quickly, before scrolling his 
eyes down again to the next question... 


Or at least he did at first. Now he could honestly say he was curious about 
something. All of these questions were coming extremely easy to him. Even though 
he had gotten a perfect score on the last exam, he HAD guessed on most of them. 
These? He knew the answers without having to think about it; and he had to wonder 
if that was just because they were the first few questions or if this entire test was 
this easy. Justin picked up the packet and started flipping through the pages using 
his thumb, quickly skimming through all the questions. Every single one he saw he 
already knew the answer to. 


He raised his eyebrows in pleasant surprise. He might be able to finish the exams 
for today early; use the rest of the time to catch up on some sleep. After all, it 
wasn’t till last night that he started to get some actual sleep again. The thought of 
Ai along the edge still found its way creeping into his mind on several occasions, but 
last night? Never once did he think of the bloody mess that could have been. He just 
slept in peace and quiet; no nightmares to wake him back to the conscious world. 


“Easy stuff for you?” Chie whispered in an aside to Justin, careful to make sure the 
teacher up front couldn’t hear. As though she even cared; Justin still couldn’t 
believe no one had gotten in trouble for that whole pencil fiasco. Not a single eye- 
lash had been batted as they all passed objects back and forth between each other. 
They could have been passing answers back and forth between each other and the 
teacher wouldn’t even know. It probably didn’t help that the teacher on watch right 
now was more focused on trying to look pretty than actually watch the classroom. It 
was amazing how many of the guys in the classroom were getting distracted by her. 


“Surprisingly...” Justin remarked as he dropped the packet down on his desk again, 
ready to breeze through this and take a nap. 


“So... What’s number four...?” Chie mumbled, her cheeks turning the slightest tint 
of red. She wasn’t one for cheating, but this question just made no freakin’ sense to 
her. It’s like twelve people had given her twenty four different opinions on how this 
question was supposed to be answered. Justin raised his eyebrow in slight confusion 
as he looked down at his paper. 


What’s the opposite of progress? 


Well he could certainly see what the problem was. Justin scanned around the room, 
checking to see if the teacher was paying attention to him or Chie at all. The coast 
was Clear before he leaned slightly towards Chie so he could whisper the answer in 
her ear. 


“It’s regress.” Justin whispered. Even though every fiber of his being told him to just 
put down congress, he couldn’t let Chie lose points over a stupid joke. Even if it was 
technically right. Chie just seemed a little confused. Justin had told her that 
progress and congress were opposites a couple of days ago. What gives? 


“Bu- | thought you said pro is the opposite of a con.” Chie stammered with 
bafflement. Justin was having a hard time not laughing at how confused she was 
right about now. It was kind of adorable; though he’d never let her know he thought 
that. Not if he wanted to keep his balls in place, anyway. 


“It is. The English language is fucking weird.” 


July 20, 2011 


What is the name of the Japanese poetry collection that includes many poems by 
Kakinomoto no Hitomaro? 


Many poems of the who what and the where? Shitttttttttttttttttttttt- 


Justin groaned a bit. He should have known that the test from the day prior was just 
to lul him into a false sense of security. | mean, what the hell; Justin didn’t read 
Japanese literature. He barely read ENGLISH literature; and very old literature at 
that. Needless to say, he was panicking almost immediately. He hoped to dear god 
that this didn’t reflect what the rest of this portion of the test was like, because if 
so, he was SOOOOOO00O00000000000000000 fucked. He starred at the choices he 
had for a moment, trying to make rhyme or reason of who it could possibly be. 


Kokin Wakashu 
Man-yoshu 

Uji Shui Monogatari 
Kojiki 


Alright, none of those choices helped at all. Justin groaned as he tried to see if he 
could rule out any of these names. The only thing that really came close to 
sounding far-fetch’d to him was Man-Yoshu. Everything else seemed like it could 
work. And when in those circumstances, the answer was always C. Justin just jotted 
down C, hoping that this question wasn’t worth TOO many points. He sighed as he 
flipped the page of his packet over to get a glance at the next question. 


Which philosopher stated, “Law is the correct judgement of the state?” 


Alright... This seemed like it would be alright. Justin had no idea who the hell DID 
say that, but he sure as hell knew it wasn’t Hamlet, so now he was down to three 
choices: Socrates, Pascal, and Descartes. Justin tapped at the side of his head with 
his pencil as he analyzed the choices in front if him. Well... He was almost entirely 
positive that Pascal was actually in mathemetics... Yeah, he was actually. Pascal’s 
triangle, if he recalled correctly. Justin was suddenly very pleased to have helped 
Rise out with her studying, since apparantly her class had gone over this at some 
point. So that left him with two choices. 


He knew who Socra 


